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expedition which was to trace the Fly to its source, cross to the
head of the Sepik, and Mow that great river to its mouth, thus
crossing !N7ew Guinea in its widest part. The Government ketch
EUzala carried Karius and his companion, Ivan Champion, a
police officer, as far as the junction of the Alice tributary, about
500 miles from the mouth of the river Fly. Near by a base
camp was constructed and the carriers (some of whom were
local natives) and native police began the task of unloading
equipment and the 40-lb. bags of rice. One carrier can carry
just one of these bags, and in it there is sufficient food for him-
self for one month. Thus it was imperative that somewhere
along the route to the mountains further supplies of food should
be obtained. The expedition carried supplies of salt to exchange
for native foods, and a good stock of knives and tomahawks.

On New Year's Day 1927 Karius set off for the Black river,
sixty miles away, with seventy-five carriers. Before two days
had passed, however, the local carriers deserted, and the next
day twenty-seven of the other carriers deserted from the base
camp. For the next month stores were transferred from camp
to camp chiefly by bushmen until a sergeant of police walked
into camp with the deserters, who had been intercepted. At
last, after struggling across flooded streams and through dense
bush for many days, they had advanced a hundred miles and
were faced by the limestone barrier. They soon found it
impossible to follow the river, as it ran through a gorge miles
long and with walls rising sheer in places for several hundred
feet. Champion made an effort to follow the right bank, his
native police cutting a track through the tangled growth. Soon
they came to limestone fissures, and it was desperate work
climbing over sharp and brittle rocks where a false step meant
a fall on to rapier-like pinnacles. On reaching the top of a
ridge they found they had to crawl down into a basin beyond
and then seek their way out again. There was neither water
nor soil. That night they pitched a tent on a tiny beach be-
tween the turbulent stream and the limestone cliffs, and next
day pushed on a little farther, only to find themselves faced by
a^waU of limestone beyond which they could not go. Cham-
pion's men built two small rafts, and they set oflFback down the
river. Soon they plunged into a narrow gorge where the lime-